


3: be Taming of the S kreV. 

Enter a Seruant. 

Sirrah, lead thcfe Gentlemen 

To nay daughters, and tell them both 

Tlide arc cheitf Tutors, bid them vfc them well, 

Wc will go walkc a liclein the Orchard, 

And then to dinner : you are palling welcome, 

And io I pray you all to thinke your felues. 

Pet. Signior Bapetfia, my bufinelTe asketh halls, 
And euery day I cannot come to woo. 

You knew my father well, and in him me, 
left folic hears to all his Lands and goods, 

W hich I haue bettered rather then dccreaii. 

Then tell me, If I get your daughtersloue. 

What dowrie (hall I haue with her to wife. 

After my death, the one halfe of my Lands, 
And in pollelsion twentiethoufand Crownes, 

Pet: And for that dowrie, lie allure her of 
Her widdew-hood, be it that (lie furuiue me 
2n all my Lands and Leafcs whatfoeuer, 

Let fpeciakies- be therefore draWne betweenevs, 

That coucnants may be kept on either hand. 

B tip, I, when the ipeciall thing is well obtain’d. 
That ishcr louc; fortbat is ail in all. 

‘Pet. Why that is nothing : for I tell you father, 
l am as pcrctnptorie aslhe proud minded: 

And wheretwo raging fires meetc together. 

They do confume the thing that feedes their furie. 
Though litle fire grows* great with liflc winds, 

Yet extreme gulls will-blow out lire and all ; 

So I to her, and fo fhc ycelds to- me, 

For 1 am rough, and woo not like ababe. 

Bap. Well mail! thou. woo, and happie be thy fpeed 
But be thou arm'd for fomc vnhappie words. 

Pet. Itothc proofe, as Mountaines are for wifidcs, 
That lhakes not, chough they blow perpetually, 

Enter Hortenjio with his head broke , 

Bat. How now my friend why doit thou lookc fo pile ? 
tier. For fearc I pronufe you, it 1 iooke pale, . 


T be Taming of i the Sbre^c, 

Bap. What will my daughcer proue a good Mufiuan f 
Bor. I chmke (hc’I proue afouldier, 

Iron mav hold with her, but neuer Lutes. 

Bap. Why then thou can ft not breake her to tilt Lute ,< 
Bor. Why no for (he hath broke the Lute to me ; 

] did but tell her the millookc her frets. 

And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering. 

When (with amoift impatient diuclhlhfpiric) 

Frets call you thefe ? (quoth lhc( lie fume with them ; 
Atid with that word (he llroke me on the head. 

And through the inilrument my pate made way. 

And there 1 llood amazed for a while, 

As on a Pilloric, looking through the Lute, 

While (he did call me Rafcall, Fidler, 

Andtwangling lacke, with twcntieluch vildeteartnes) 
As had fiie fiudied to mifufeme fo* 

Pet. New by the world, it is a lull ie Wench, 

I louc herten times more then ere I did. 

Oh h<JW-l long to hapefomechat with her. 

Bap. Well go with me, and be notio difcomfi:ed a . 
Proceed in Praftile with my yonger daughter, 

She’s apt to lcj^c, and thankefull for gooa turnes: 
Signior P etracm } :\ will you go with vs. 

Or lhall I fend my daughter Kate to you. 

Exit . CManet P etrtichh „ . 
Pet. Iprayyoudo. He attend her heere^ 

And woo her withfomefpiric when lh« comes. 

Say that lheraile,why then lie tell herpiaiBe, 

Shefinggas iweetly as aNightinghale; 

Say that (he fr owne,lJe faylhe lookes a 3 clears 
As Morning Rofes newly waflit with dew : 

Say fhc be mute, and will notfpeake a word, 

T hen lie commend her volubility, 

And fay flic vttcrcth piercing eloquence : 

Iflhedobid mepackc, Ilegme herthankes. 

As though (he bid me flay by her a weeket 
Itihc denic to wed, Ilc crauethe day 
When I lhall aske the banes, and whea b« married.' 
■Butheere the comes, and no w Petretchio {peaks* . 
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